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shed the curse of Jason Voorhees when the undead, 

mass-murderer’s cryogenically-frozen corpse was 
transported to the orbiting transport catamaran, 
Grendel. After spontaneously reanimating over 500 
years after his birth, Jason resumed his agenda of death 
and destruction against the Grendel's crew of science 
students and a squad of deep space Marines, on their way 
back to mankind's new home on Earth 2. Only the sultry 
female android Kay-Em succeeded in halting the rampaging 
monster, blowing Jason to pieces with her arsenal of high- 
powered weaponry. 


N: longer able to sustain life, the planet Earth finally 


Unfortunately for the Grendel's few remaining survivors, 
a malfunctioning medical nanotech unit rebuilt and 
reanimated the decimated corpse of Jason, infusing him 
with inorganic, metallic material, creating a nearly- 
unstoppable killing machine. 


After the destruction of the main fuselage of the 
Grendel, Jason was abducted for study by a genetic 
scientist on the decimated Earth Prime. When the 
experiment inevitably ended in disaster, Jason was 
rocketed into space once again. And drifting in orbit, the 
derelict, jettisoned starboard pod of the Grendel awaits 
salvage... 


The starboard pod that contains the Grendel’s science 
labs, the nanotech unit responsible for Jason's rebirth, 
over a dozen decomposing corpses... And something 
inherently evil... 
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LOOK YEAH. 
AT ALL OF THIS! RIGHT AFTER 
WE'LL HAVE TO. | 
GET THE WRECKER S Es THE SURVIVORS 
UP HERE AND Ee S PICKED UP BY THE 
TOW IT IN. TIAMAT, THERE'S 
RYO AND NANO 
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YOUR FIRST OFF 
FLIGHT. 


YOU'VE 
NEVER DONE 


WHO WOULD 
WANT TO. 
MMM... DIE IN. 
SPACE? 


g NO. NEVER 


WANTED TO. I 
ALWAYS THOUGHT Jf DANGEROUS? 
OH, COME ON, 

Now! 
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YOU'VE 
GOT TO BE 
KIDDING 
ME 


THIS IS 
SPACECRAFT 
POMPEI, DIRECTLY 
ON YOUR PORT 
SIDE 


THAT'S 
AFFIRMATIVE, 


YOU'RE 
THE SECOND 
Joel DISTRESSER 
WE'VE PICKED 
UP TODAY. 
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CLIMB DOWN THERE 
AND SEE WHAT 
YOU CAN FIND? 


WHAT'S UP 
HER ASS? 


WHAT I SAID 
SOUNDED L 
‘AN INSUI 
DIDN 


“SEE WHAT 
YOU CAN FIND.” 
SHE THINK THIS Is Je 
SOME GOD DAMN 
GARAGE? 
FIX HER 
OWN GOD 
DAMN. 
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